^ 4 The Two Noble Kinfmen. 

What fliould T doe,to make him know I love him 
For I would faitie enjoy him? Sqy I ventur’d * 

To fet him free ? what faies the law then ? Thus much 
For La v,or kindred : I will doe it> 

And this night, or to morrow he (hall love me. g x j t 

This ihortfia. Scasoa 4; E»t(rThefeM,Hipolita,Tirtfh C it 3i 
nfl, of Cor- * Emilia itArcitewith a Garland, q-c. 

net* and Thef. You have done worthily* I have not feenc 
Showtcswith* Since Hercules^ a man of tougher fynewes; 

«a. What ere you are, you run the beft,and wraftlc, 

That chefc times can allow- 
Arcite. I am proud to pleafs you* 

1 Thef. What Countrie bred you? 

Arcite . This; but far off,Prince. 

Thef*. Are you a Gentleman ? 

Arcite . My father faid fo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life. ** 

Thef, Are you his heire ? 
cArcitc. His yongeft Sir* 

Thef. Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what prooves you ? 

^Arcite. A little of all noble Quallities .• 

I could have kept a Hawke,and well have holloa’d 
To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I dare not praife 
My featin horfemanftiip ; yet they that knew me 
W ould fay it was my beft pecce : Iaft,and greate£ 3 
I would be thought a SouIdier. 

Thef. You are per fed. 

*Pirith. Vpon my foule,a proper man. 

Emilia. Heisfo. 

Per. How doe you like him Ladie? 

Hip. I admire him, 

I have not feene fo youg a man,fo noble 
(If he fay true,)ofhis fort- 
Emil. Beleevc, 

His mother was a wondrous handfomc woman, 

His face me thinke$,goe$ that way- 
Hyp. But his Body 
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. - mindc.illuftrate a brave Father. 

^ # f Marke how his vertwe.like a hiddett S u» 
chroughhis bifer garments. 

Wocnr 

Thef. Sir.wearemuchendcteedtoyourttav * 

Whaure Jou" a^y’ar mineandl fl>all give ym 

tv* prayohferve her goodaefifei 

h^wd hw feirebirth-day vertiic*# 

wssieiss-s"' 

my vowd • wbeo yom SenaK 
^'St&=C r cu«)bu<off=nd,,ou, 
Command him die, he fhall. 

jSSSSsSS^affiiS 

This after noone to ride,but tis a ro ^2 „ . 

^rc. 1 like him better ( Prince) I (hall not then 

Freeze in my Saddle. 

Thef. Swect 5 youmuftbereadie, 

And you Emilia, and you ( Friend) and all 
To morrow by the Sun, to doe observance 
To flowry May, in T>U»s wood : waite well Sir 
Vpon your Miftris ; S mely ^ I hope 


